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" All right."
And just then tango had begun in the other room
and Judy told me to go in first and she would follow.
" What about your drink ? I forgot about
that."
" Not now," I said and stepped out and got to the
dance room and Judy followed a minute or two later
and I said "Hello" and asked her for the dance and
louder still I asked her where she had been and she
replied she had been powdering her nose and we
danced the tango as we had done before----Camimto
that little lane, in which lovers used to meet. So said
the words of the song, once translated for me by a
Soho waiter. And all the time the sharkskinned
Bania was looking annoyedly on.
As we turned once round the room and came
towards where Maxine was leaning with folded arms
on his radiogram, he winked at me and I acknowledged
his salutation.